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The Vacant Chair 


Andante con espressione 
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Massa’s In the Cold Ground 

STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
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Rig-A-Jig 



1. As I was walking down the street, Heigho, heigho, heigho, heigho, A pret-ty girl I 
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By KOSCHAT 



1. For - sak-en, for - sak-en, for - sak-en am I: Like a stone in the causeway, my 

2. A mound in the churchyard, that blos-somshang o’er; It is there my love sleepeth, to 

2nd Tenor ___._,- 1 — - t — t 



1. For-sak-en, for - sak-en, for- sak-en am I: Like a stone m the causeway, my 

2. A mound in the churchyard, that bios-som hang- o’er, It is there my love sleepeth, to 

2nd Bass 



bur-ied hopes lie, I go to the churchyard, my eyes fill with tears, And kneel-ing I 

wak-en no more, ’Tis there all my footsteps, my passions all lead, And there my heart 



bur-ied hopes lie, I go to the churchyard,my eyes fill with tears, And kneel - ing I 

wak-en no more, ’Tis there all my footsteps, my passion all lead, And there my heart 



weep there Oh my love loved for years And kneeling I weep there, Oh, my love lov d for years, 
tumeth, I’m for - sak-en in - deed, And there my heart tuineth, I’m for-sak-en in - deed. 



weep there,Oh my love loved for years, And kneeling I -weep there Oh my love, lov d for years, 
turneth I’m’for - sak-en in - deed, And there my heart tumeth, I’m for-sak-en m - deed. 



Used by with Oliver Ditson CoBoston^ Mass . 
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The Bull-Dog 


Moderato 
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4 Oh!the bull-dog 1 in the yard, 

And the tom-cat on the root, 
Are practicing - the Highland FJnig* 
And singing 1 Opera bouffe. 

5. Says the tom-cat to the dog: 

Oh! set your ears agog, 

For Jule’s about to tete-a-tete 
With Romeo, incog. 


6 . Says the bull-dog to the cat : 

" “Oh! what do you think they re at. 
They're spooning in the dead of night 
Rut where's the harm in that. 


7. Pharaohs daughter on the bank, 

Little Moses in the pool, 

Pharaoh’s daughter on the bank, 

Little Moses in the water, 

Pharaoh’s daughter on the bank, 

Little Moses in the pool. 

She fished him out with a telegraph pole. 
And sent him off to school. 








































































































































































































































I’se Been Workin’ On De Rail-Road 
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The Star-Spangled Banner 

FRANCIS SCOTT KEY 1814 
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My Old Kentucky Home 


STEPHEN C. FOSTER 1850 STEPHEN C. FOSTER 
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The Old Oaken Bucket 

F. KAILLMARK SAMUEL WOODWORTH 
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The moss-covered bucket I hailed as a treasure, 

For often at noon,when returned from the field, 

I found it the source of an exquisite pleasure, 

The purest and sweetest that nature can yield. 
How ardent I seized it with hands that were glowing-, 
And quick to the white -pebbled bottom it fell; 
Then soon,with the emblem of truth overflowing, 
And dripping with coolness,it rose from the well. 
The old oaken bucket,the iron-bound bucket, 

The moss-covered bucket arose from the well. 

How sweet from the green, mossy brim to receive it, 
As poised, on the curb ifs inclined to my lips! 

Not a full blushing goblet could tempt me to leave it, 
Tho’ filled with the nectar that Jupiter sips. 

And now, far removed from the loved habitation, 

The tear of regret will intrusively swell 
As fancy reverts to my father’s plantation, 

And sighs for the bucket that hung in the well. 
The old oaken bucket,the iron bound bucked, 

The moss-covered bucket which hangs in the well. 
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“Crimson and Grey” 

MARCH AND TWO STEP 

A. C.FENN Jr. 
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